178                   ' INDISCRETIONS'
about this and was told that it is against the community spirit of America to enclose them except with an ornamental railing. Town dwellers find more pleasure sitting in their gardens if they can see and be seen from them; playgrounds in the heart of the cities are equally open and unprotected from the street. In the houses the same absence of privacy prevails. There are no doors to the reception-rooms. What an American really loves is that his gaze should be able to wander freely over the whole suite of State apartments from the drawing-room on the front through the big hall, which generally occupies the centre of the house, to the farther wall of the dining-room which forms its rear.
Though I received so many and such varied impressions during our many journeys, I still find it as hard to define America and the Americans as it would be to capture the reflected rays of a faceted diamond. For where in a comparatively new civilization does hospitality end and self-advertisement begin, where is the line to be drawn between justifiable ambition and social " climbing," when does the love of titles resolve itself into snobbishness ?
One of the first things I felt in America, no matter in what social centre, was the disadvantage to hostesses of having no traditions to fall back upon. We do not realize in the dear Old World, until we see in America the embarrassment caused by the absence of it, how entirely we depend on time-honoured custom for reference and comparison.
Whatever may be the case with the younger of London's "smart set," who are rapidly transforming our old grey city into a bad imitation of New York,178                   ' INDISCRETIONS'
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